268                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

new church of Tours, restored. It is situ-
ated on the Rue Royale, at the right from
the station. I forget the name of it. See
also, at Tours, a house which is called, im-
properly, the house of the executioner, and
which is attributed to Tristan FErmite, be-
cause of a sculptured cord girdle at the win-
dows, attribute of a widow, which the igno-
rant have taken for a hangman's rope.

We have deplorable weather. Yesterday
I had a long drive. We were caught in a
storm, which wet me to the bones. The
water filled the cushions, so that we were as
in a bath-tub. I shall be in Paris, I think,
in the last days of this month, and will go
to Biarritz in the beginning of September.
Will you come ?

The Emperor is in good health. We pass
the time without etiquette. We dine in
frock coats, and everybody does as he
pleases. I have received from Russia an
enormous history of Peter the Great, written
from a quantity of official documents,
hitherto unpublished. It seems to me that
everything tends to peace. It is very
evident that M. de Bismarck is a great man,it words have been preserved. Ies withour look-er.you   are worth as much as
